94,  THE   CASTAWAYS   OF   THE  FLAG
Captain Gould and the boatswain, Fritz, Frank?
and James remained near the boat, though it
was with the utmost difficulty that they stood
up against the squalls which swept the shore.
The waves were breaking in the bay already and
throwing their spray right over it.
The danger was acute. Would it be possible
to sustain the boat against the shocks which were
rolling it from one side to the other ? If it were
broken up, how would Captain Gould and his
companions be able to get away from this coast
before the winter ?
All five stood by, and when the sea came farther
up and lifted the boat, they hung on to its sides
trying to steady it.
Soon the storm was at its height. From twenty
places at once tremendous flashes of lightning
burst. When they struck the bastions they tore
off fragments which could be heard crashing upon
the heaps of sea-weeds.
An enormous wave, twenty-five or thirty feet
high at least, was lifted up by the hurricane and
dashed upon the shore like a huge waterspout.
Caught in its grip Captain Gould and his com-
panions were swept right up to the heaps of sea-
weed, and it was only by a miracle that the enor-
tncms wave did not carry them back with it as
it drew again to the sea!
The disaster feared so much had befallen them !